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following conclusion: " There is nothing on earth so wretched, so miserable, so unhealthy as Alexandria ; the houses are mud hovels, with holes instead of windows ... in a word, imagine the ugliest and worst-built pigeon-cotes, and you will have a correct idea of Alexandria." Nor did Cairo please them any better. " This town is horrible; the streets breathe the plague on account of the filth, the people are disgusting and brutalised." " This abominable hole of a Cairo is inhabited by lazy vagabonds squatting all day long before their disreputable hovels." Every march, every movement of the army, entailed the greatest sufferings. " Since we have been in Egypt the army has not ceased to suffer. The tremendous exertions we have had to make in the desert; the great heat, which seemed to make the soil red-hot; the necessity of being always on the march, though entirely without provisions : all this has led to many volunteers dying, falling suddenly down from sheer exhaustion." On all sides an intense longing showed itself to get away from the country. " I assure you that if I ever have the happiness to set foot on my native soil once more, it will be never to leave it again. There are not four Frenchmen among the forty thousand here but think the same." " It is almost impossible for me to convey any idea to you of what we have suffered; sufferings upon sufferings, privations, misery, fatigues, we have gone through them all to the utmost." "We are living in a country of which every one is sick to death. If the army had known it before leaving France, not one of us would have embarked; we should all have preferred death a million times to exposing ourselves to the wretchedness in which we are here." Not a few indeed confirmed the truth ofshall ride in to see him.
